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And gladly will give thee; for of thee is all

gotten

Of favours along, and but little have I             2150

Of head-kinsmen forsooth, saving, Hygelac, thee.

Then he bade them bear in the boar-shape, the

head-sign,

The battle-steep war-helm, the byrny all hoary,
The sword stately-good, and spell after he said:
This raiment of war Hrothgar gave to my hand,
The wise of the kings, and therewithal bade me,
That I first of all of his favour should flit thee ;
He quoth that first had it King Heorogar of old,
The king of the Scyldings, a long while of time;
But no sooner would he give it unto his son,     sieo
Heoroward the well-whet, though kind to him

were he,
This weed of the breast.    Do thou brook it full

well.
On these fretworks, so  heard I, four horses

therewith,

All alike, close followed after the track,
Steeds apple-fallow.    Fair grace he gave him
Of horses   and   treasures.    E'en  thus  shall do

kinsman,

And nowise a wile-net shall weave for another
With craft of the darkness, or do unto death
His very hand-fellow.    But now unto Hygelac